io8                      Sympathetic feelings.              [A.D. 1769.
Talking of our feeling for the distresses of others;—JOHNSON. ' Why, Sir, there is much noise made about it, but it is greatly exaggerated. No, Sir, we have a certain degree of feeling to prompt us to do good: more than that, Providence does not intend. It would be misery to no purpose1.' BOSWELL. 'But suppose now, Sir, that one of your intimate friends were apprehended for an offence for which he might be hanged.' JOHNSON. ' I should do what I could to bail him, and give him any other assistance; but if he were once fairly hanged, I should not suffer.' BOSWELL. 'Would you eat your dinner that day, Sir?' JOHNSON. ' Yes, Sir; and eat it as if he were eating it with me. Why, there's Baretti, who is to be tried for his life to-morrow, friends have risen up for him on every side ; yet if he should be hanged, none of them will eat a slice of plumb-pudding the less. Sir, that sympathetic feeling goes a very little way in depressing the mind Y
I told him that I had dined lately at Foote's, who shewed me a letter which he had received from Tom Davies, telling him that he had not been able to sleep from the concern which he felt on account of 'This sad affair of Baretti*,' begging of him to try if he could suggest any thing that might be of service ; and, at the same time, recommending
1 Johnson, during a serious illness, thus wrote to Mrs. Thrale:— ' When any man finds himself disposed to complain with how little care he is regarded, let him reflect how little he contributed to the happiness of others, and how little, for the most part, he suffers from their pain. It is perhaps not to be lamented that those solicitudes are not long nor frequent which must commonly be vain; nor can we wonder that, in a state in which all have so much to feel of their own evils, very few have leisure for those of another.' PiozziLetters, i. 14. §ttpost, Sept. 14, 1777.
3 ' I was shocked to find a letter from Dr. Holland, to the effect that poor Harry Hallam is dying at Sienna [Vienna]. What a trial for my dear old friend ! I feel for the lad himself, too. Much distressed. I dined, however. We dine, unless the blow comes very, very near the heart indeed.' Macaulay's Life, ii. 287. See also ante, i. 411.
3 Seeds'/, Feb. 24, 1773, for'a furious quarrel' between Davies and Baretti.
towith such incessant importunity that they touk {Kn-wv-iiuH ,»i hi-i mind, when he first waked, for many hours tu^rihn,' Wtiuti^ t»» Mi-». Thrale from Lichfield on ()rt. j;, r/Hi, lu- sayn; ' All hrrr t«» Kluutnv. a faint struggle with the ti-tHwism-ss of time, a dulrhd innirvuMit ,.{ present misery, and the. approach seen anil felt <>i what j-, tmnt rhr.dlft and most shunned. Hut such in the lot of man.' /'/«»,;-/ /.r//,-» -,. ii ,'<»-,argest and most comprehensive soul.' //>. p. 153, Mrs. Pio/zi records (Amr. p. 58), that she 'forced Johnson one day in a similar humour (to that in which he had praised C'ougreve| to
